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i FINEST OF ALL ANGLING.

aHIH DELIMITS OF SALMON FISHING OX
HH t las avian mmns.
aLKHt f Condition That Cull for the Hlgheit Skill

H of the Fisherman Angling In the Doinln- -
888H ton Forty Yenrs Ago and Now-- A Sport

Kjj Limited to tlin Very Itlch Chiefly.

HH The American contingent of salmon flshcr--
HB mon, Including angling club and Individual
fljc lsees of Canadian rivers, are on the war to or
SM havo nlready arrlvod at their deetlnatlona.
flgS The journey thither Is effected under vrydlf- -

'Hk3 0, ferent conditions (rom those that prevailed
flitfi y

' thirty-flv- e or fortr years ago. Now travelling
Hjjfa 8 I on through trains. In an ordinary or a special
Hjdjl J car, anglors are landed so near their rivers
flw! 3 that (he Journey up them to the Ashing pools
B"U 1 I Is mora of a pastime than a hardship. When

Btt i r lie arrives at his coal. If a member of aolub,
,( I I tho fisherman llnds n house equipped with all
w i j the comforts ami conveniences that he can de- -

Wrl! 're " '" ' "ie Individual owner of a river5 I

LbVcI i or ' a n,,ll,u' ho 's cared for at his own per- -
1B Vnfl
C a wnnont camp,

fSB . J Under the circumstances It Is not .sorcrls- -
'S3 I leg that rich Americans have praotlo&llr oe- -

Hv iffi P aured control of tho best salmon rivers flowing
HTiajly j I into tho liay of Ht. Lawrence and Cholenr Hay.
LbK'Ssm i Tlilrtv-Ilv- e or forty venrs ago these waters
H?sTO ! knew lot the Amerionn as they do
LaK'irl ! Thev were leased by J'.nellsh military men on
LwsvJil I station in Canada or by Government officials

Cri3 i I or nntlvo residents of (Juebeo. At that time
Lff?P u I Quebeo was the spring rendezvous of salmon

! anglers To reach the rivers beyond the Rt.
C&O ;

i j Marguerite or those of OaBpd. pilot boats or
LaVriii r ! flahlntc smacks only were available. Tho lat- -

LamwP I ' tttr "" tne'r cfows were engaged by the
La(J 0

' month. Tho anglor. by reason of contrary
B&ls P winds, might be weeks In reaching his destl- -

B'M , nation, tand! through such dolus his season's(

M'lrai I fishing might be either lost or greatly eur- -

r'Sn f tailed. There was one other course and that
mull i l was lo tn'" tajnKa oa "' Qovonimsnt
Brl?.' ! ateamer which left Uuebeo early In June to
LB &! '' 1 supply the lighthouses In the eulf. The re
f - j turn un these vosnels was a matter of uncer- -

Hfj h O j tainty, and the only recourse was In the hop
Hf 'i ' ncoim,orln-- : ftt tlu) mouths of the rivers- 1
Lmt'-K'- i (' some chance schooner or other esael bound
Kmrvaf t V 'or ue')00- " was n'cesjary to lay In suo- -

Ki'ra plies of piovlslonsat that place for the sntlre
" fj period of absence, and If transportation homo
t vrts (iS'a--

e' ,lt ",0 close of th season anglers
I

I
1 lulTered a bad quarter of an hour.

I I ' "mt "me "'" '"st rlvra did not brine
' wlen lensed more than $400: now the poorest

k ' fetoh as much. In those dava many fish were
' taken In the Jacques Cartlpr II Ivor north of

f
n

I, Wuohec. This was only a morning's drive
I from the town, and consequently was the re- -

sort of local anelers. At Dery's Brldee. about
b dozen mlls from the mouth of the stream. Is

f f a fall of about ten fsot In a narrow gorge, at
h the bottom of which Is a fine pool, where the

i fish concrecated before ascending. Below
('' the town Ht as great a distance were the St.
j Anno, St Charles. Port Xeuf and other rivers.iKff-

-

f( ii whinh wvre a good deal frequented. Salmon
Were talun in nets at the mouth of the trlbu- -

i i tary streams of Lake Ontarlobut uever with
j the rod. The wonder excited by fish trav- -

' elllng susli a distance from slt water and
'; swimming up the rapids of tUo ht. Lawranoa

has arousod doubts as to whether the On- -
tarlo salmon were fresh run Ash from th sea

4
or hethir they were bull trout $almo moz

I but the dlflerenco in the markings of the two
L I and the faxt that the bull trout has 3n less
g , vertebra th.in the salmon dispose of that
1 f theory. Tho only river entering the lake In
'i . which salnuio were not found was the Nla- -
;s j gara. Its strong current, deop. abrupt sides
'4 f and lack of shallows or gravel beds suitable

H'K'l I' '"r Tawnlng may account for this. On the
JiftvR s other hand, it oilers satisfactory food In abun- -

W'?w E dunce, but no one er saw ouo of the species

l y It Is genersllyupcosed that salmon takenBk' I with the rod In Canadian rivers forty years ago
Bo) 2 I were of greater size than thosa killed y

f in the same xtrcams. This is true in a meas-- I
t ure of noma of the rivers flowing from the

I i' north Into tha Quit of St. Lawrence and of
aomo that find en outlet into the Bay of Chn-- I

I leure. At that time lu those particular wa-- 3

I ters salmon of forty pounds weight were oc- -
oaslonally caught. To-da- y th average is

IS from ten to fifteen pounds. Of sixty-seve- n

salmon killed by a single angler forty years
i ago in the Mateptdla. the average weight was
j' eleven pounds; the largest weighed

I flv pounds and the emullest seven and a half
3 pounds. Of 270 salmon killed lu the Oodbout

with three rods during June and July. 1862,
1 I the .average weight was eleven and a half

pounds.J'P"$ I
ift'i The method of asoendlng the salmon rlvars
H,1 to the unper pools la no different y from

fBTO i what It was forty yars ago. The difference
JK In the angler's journay lies In the more rapid
$yfa i? means of transportation to the neighborhood

rifH K ' th 8tres,u at)d tlie permanent and com.
wJ a fortable structures that shelterhlm on his fish- -

" Ing grounds. Forawrly blroh hark oanoss
F manned by Indians were necessary for tho

conveyance of cot only th angler, but tor all
' I l provlj,,on- - tents and luggage aa well. Tha

I landteapo has cot chanced. Its soft and plo--
turaaaue as well as lta wild and grand fea
tures are the same at when wandering In--

1 dlacs speared flsh In th streams. Every sort
i of ground Is eneounternd to try the piscatorial

skill and bodily energy of tha anglar cow as
then. Th banks are stUl clothed with dens

' wood so close to the water's edge that It Is
necessary either to focce a passage through
the tangled forest oratthe risk of being swept

way by the rapid current ta lean from rock to
rook In ii'lJtitiara. Sunny, gravelly reaohes.

J dark, elrcllnc pooU whose surfaces vibrate
I with the break of an occasional flab, sombre
j Woods, bright open glades and still sweeps

!wS j that He addvlng below nigged cliffs ar n- -
i eennterad cow as then on the passage up tha
I streams.

The tackle employed la salmon flshlag In
8 Canadian rivers la the older daya was unlver- -
L aally of English or Scotoh manufacture. Th

Americana Introduced the first split bamboo
j rod used In those waters. Previous to that
'

time greenheart rods were exclusively fished
with. The superiority of those made of bam- -

)(- -. boo was recognized promptly by Kngllsh and
i. resident anglers. Their weight was a quarter

lss; thajr permitted of a greater reach In
1 delivery of the Uy.and of, more rapid retrlev- -
:' leg of the line. Although their length was
U cot lots than thos.roade of grenheart, tliey

wero manipulated mor easily when raolng
li down the Btream with a vigorous fish. In

lines, reels and variety of flies no great ad- -
j Tance has been made. Those still remain a

IL t; V ' matter of Individual preference. In the
Pf ' I older tints the.faorltu fly was on called the
I U! 5 Saturday made by a Scotch tier. Its body was
I i. ?'& i r,cl' "hie. green, black or a dun color, with a
I &" i twist of red at the shoulder. The wings wor
IgK; ; doublo: one pair of golden pheasant topping;ltl ?' "" "lcr lalng one side of mallaidnnd the
TXbS other of ten! or woodduck. A vry small

S JIB ) golden pheasant neck feather was laid oer
'1'BId r the nlugs, to nhlch wasadded a palrof anten- -

aHU '" omof blueand yellow macuw. Moreealmonand
'VBtl larcerviore tnken with '.hat lure than with any

B- - other. Fashions change In Hies as in alljf jKf ' ( "'lr thjncs. but at this day the genuine Sat- -

jltKS 'j "urduy or modltlcatinns of It are the most
ri'sw9 t vulucJ of a large collection.

fH, I In the narrow streams anellng for salmon It
JkKS I ions from the Khor; iu the wide from a canoe.

H R Of tho tvo methods the acthe Cshermaa will
jjJjKh m nrefer the first. With a vigorous flsh swlm- -
LKr'KC? U mint down the ourrent all the faculties of the
'tVjB' jL angler are called Into play, lie needs a quick
iM H? M ere an(1 sure foot to dodge the obstructions
HiKS; E that llo la his path, lis has a cunning and
K'Hf n retourcoful foe to combat, one that In his va- -

PjjjKft, 1
'

rlous twists, turns and rushes requires prompt
' QiL N decision and a Arm hand to circumvent, A

BB'iV largo and vigorous salmon, that In his first
j ,B T ttih takes nearly all the line off. a reel, leaps"IjKl high up Into the air, and then turns up stream.
', Hj F ' while the swUt current maKes a bight in th
i Kf i "ne nJ tna angler shows a mastory of the
Wll era It If he saves his leader and the flih.

fllf f ', Bomettm, 'whsn the water Ii deep near theB' shore, a struck salmsn will rush toward th
;KBS' anjrler until ht Is within a few feet of th
JVsR' H

K1 TIBn-''!)'!'"- ' " IIIIHIMl.WH III, ill

bank. Than the fisherman must do sm
nimble g to crevsnt th quarry
from making a too aoute angle of the line and
tho rod, so that when th flsh turns and rushes
toward the middle ct the stream the tic of th
rod Is not broken. Almost every salmon that
Is struck offers opportunity to meet unex-
pected contlneencliB. Each has a different
method of endeavoring to fro himself from
the hook. It Is this quality of tho flsh that
makes angling for salmon the most fascinat-
ing of sports. Moreover, the environment In
whlth It Is conducted has a charm dlstlnot
from that accompanying any other form of
fishing, .That for trout more nearly approaches
It, but .h difference In slzo of the two flsh
casts the balancon tho sld of the salmon,

Largor flsh than the salmon, and sturdy
fighters, are taken with the rod: but It Is done
mainly from boats, where th eklll of the boat-
man Is a factor as Important to success ns
that of th angler. The salmon can b taken
only In high and solitary latitudes, where tha
streams are cold, clear nnd rapid and the air Is
bracing and laden with the batsamlo odor of
the pine. The angler does his work on foot,
nnd on his resouroetul skill alone depends the
eabture of his quarry. It Is a fair battle be-

tween two worthy foes, and tho fish Is not
handicapped by the back paddling of a boat
a conquering force against whtsh he cannot
for long contend.

Whether the conveniences facility of com-
munication or transportation, comfortable and
almost luxurious quarters at th Ashing
grounds. Ac hav added or detracted from
the charm of calmon fishing In Canadian rivers
few men can say. Of thoBO who indulged In
tho sport thirty-fiv- e or forty year ago not
many Burvlve, and forcer still take part In It.
The orssent generation that enjoys It will
without doubt decide emphatically In favor of
tho later form. To those who Indulged In It In
tho older days nnd knew nothing of the

luxurious conditions that environ It
their enjoyment of It was not less.

There war hardships and many of them lo be
encountered, but thos who confronted them
were Inspired by a love so ardent of angling
that no obstacles, however great, conld chill
thnlr enthusiasm. In these times salmon fish-tu- g

with th rod in Canadian rivers Is a (port
In which only the vry rich can Indulge. Of
the millions of anglers of the United States to-

day cot above 400 can hope to enjoy It.

Tiir iriciusityBss of mis iroRLD.

The IUv. Mr. Mllhurn Tell What IT Saw
on a Train Going Out of Chicago.

From tht ndianapoil Sentinel.
The nearest the Rov. J. A. Mllburn ever came

to Indulging In a skin game was on a train
coming out of Chicago some time ago. Dr.
Mllburn tellnjtho story himself to Illustrate the
shrewdness of some of the sharks around Chi-
cago who prey upon the unwary.

" The train was crowded," Bald Dr. Mllburn.
"and I had just settled myself to enjoy my
paper. The train was alowly moving out of the
depot and I was touohed upon the shoulder. I
looked Into the faco of a man
who rather Impressed me by his manner. lie
asked mo very courteously If I would like to
join In a game of cards to while away the time
on the train.

"'No. sir. I do not care to join In a gam of
cards.' I replied.

" The man apologized for th Intrusion, and
I followed him with my eyes. He stopped by
an elderly gentleman two seats from mine, and
I supposed asked the same question and re-

ceived an afllrmatlvo answer, for the old gen-
tleman arose and followed htm down the cars
few seats, where two seats had been turned
facing each other and were occupied by two
gentlemen, one of them a young man of re-

fined appearance, resembling a professional
man.

"I saw Introductions mad and th four
settlo themselves for tholr game and thought
no more of the circumstance till the train was
pulling up for Orand avenue station, when I
noticed two men pass hurriedly by my seat out
on to tho platform and disappear In the orowd.
As they left the car I noticed one of them was
the same man who had asked me to join In the
tamo of cards.

"I was somewhat surprised at this, as I had
Inferred that the gentleman was beginning a
long journey, nnd we had bean on the train but
twenty minutes, Orand avenue station being
only about eight or nine miles out. In fact, we
were still In Chicago.

" I looked back to the seats where I had seen
tho four settle themseles for their game of
cards and saw the young man sitting there
alone. He scorned to be In distress. Indeed,
it was very apparent that he was In deep
trouble. 8o pronounced was It in fact that I
arose Rnd walked back to him.

"'You are In trouble, my friend,' said I,
'what Is It?'

""I have just been robbed of $132.' said he.
"by those two men who left tho car. I am sure
I was robbed.'

"Ho then told me that he had been ap-
proached by the two men the same as I had
boon Dyoceof them and had agreed to join In
a garneot cards to pass away the time. The
old gentleman had evidently heen called in just
to All up. It was suggested that the four play
euchre ond have the opposltes for partners.
Tha young man was the jmrtnerof the man
who had approuchod me. They had played
two or three hands when one of tho two men.
who wore evidently together, remarked as hepicked up his hand that he wlched thoy weroPlaying poker, as he had a splendid poker hand.
Tho other remarked that lie also had a good
poker hand, and the young man. who knew thonational game, remarked that he. too. had a
good poker hand."'I would be willing to bet $5 Just for fun
that my hand s the best,' said one of the two
with a laugh.
"'I belle my hand Is bettor than yours,'

remr"-k- tiu other In a careless, laughing
vrav, anc I r 11 bet you a note that
I hhve you beaten. Maybo my partner has apoker hand, too.' looking across at the young
man.

"The young man said he did have a remark-ably good hand four aces or something like
that. 1 hellevo ho told mo and as ho wanted to
be sociable and at the same time show hisfriends that ho was a man of the world ho said
ho would take a hand In tho betting and wouldbe willing to stake 20that ho had both thoothers beaten." ' Well, that Is a coincidence. remarked one
of the two. 'Threngood poker-han- ds out all
In one euchre hand. Maybe our othor Irlendhore has n poker hand, too.'

"Tho old gentleman repllodwlth a shake of
his head that his hand was not oven a good
euchro hand.
.."'Well.' said tho first speaker with a laugh,
this Is getting interesting. We are, all friendshere together, and I will just bet $30 1 haveyou

both beaten '
"By this time each of tho threo was more orless excited with tho fever of gambling. Tho

second stranger said he would bet $ f)0 and thoyoung man with tho four aces, seeing, as hothought, a chance to earn his expenses off oftwo plunging brokers or racehorse men, saidhe would be willing to stake $70.
The money was pulled out ns ho paid this,

and th other hesitated. They said they
didn't think their hands wore worth that much,but what was $100 anyway? So the flrst
HPeakor said ho would just bet tho even hun-
dred. The second stranger Biild ho was not to

e u uned out in nnygontlomnn 'a game, and he
would hot $12.r. Tho young man, euro now
that ho was with two moro plungers, said ho
would just go brok-- o on his hand. and. aa hehad just $i:i2 with him, ho would bet that.

Well, I guess you havo mo beaten thistime, remarked tho first spoufcer. but I am
going to throw you a little more money andjust call you '

"Tho othor man did the same, remarking
that ho was going to see tho thing through if
lie spout all his pockot money. There was
.HJ on tho grip thoy wero using for a table.'Ihne a king full.' said the first speaker.
Is that good V
""No good.' said tho young man excitedly.

I have four aces '
'"King, queen. Jack, ten nnd nine of dia-mondsstraight flush.' Bald tho secondstranger. Tho train wns slowing up for Orand

tuenue, station. Tho man. as ho called hihand, throw the cards down, grabbed up the
monoy, pushed tho young man's grip over hislap and In flvoseconds tho two men wore gone.

Of cqurBp, I was skinned.' said the young
man brokenly, "and I don't know how I willget home.'

"And to think." said Mr Mllburn. "thosatwo shnrpora approached thnt soiing man. got
him into a garuo of cards, brought the subjectup to betting, made him think ho had the bestor tho barga n and succeeded In robbing him of
$1.12, all In less than twenty minutes. Thoy
wero certainly adopts with a wonderful knowl-
edge of physiognomy. I havo marvelled over It
over Blnee,

"But." added Dr Mllburn reflectively, "theyoung man was trying to get their money,
wasn t ha? Ho. just got hold of somebody
smarter than ho."

Mr. Mllburn won't say whether ha gave theyoung man money to set bom on. but the
chances art h did.
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TOJf FLACIBB'B OLD BOMB SOLD.

Mary Alle Almont Livingston Fleming's
Ilniband la the Farchnter.

Toms Ritxb, N. J Juno 3 Yesterday nenry
II. Frer. husband of Mrs. Mary Alios Almont
1ivlngston Fleming, purchased tho old "Tom
I'laclde property," near this place, from the Cou-de- rt

brothers of Now York, who took the prop-ort- y

somo years ago undor n mortgngo that
had been given them hy the late Mrs Bliss.
The house stands Just across the rlvor from
tho Island Heights camp-meetin- g ground.
It Is a largo, square old structuro with
a peaked roof, and Is surrounded by
twenty acres of lawn ond woodland.
Tho lawn slopes down to tho river. The
house has long boon known to baymen nndi
boatmen of Barnegat Bay as "the haunted
house." Talcs are told by the superstitious
among the watermen of st ranee, lights that
passfrom ono to nnothor of the windows of tho
houso on winter nights when It Is known to be
unoccupied, th lights showing flrst upstairs,
then down: In ono room, then In another.
And many a waterman whoso dally occupation
causes him to risk his llfo tlmos without num-
ber would hesitate long boforo approaching
this houso when the lights aroseon aftornlght.

There may be roasons for tho avoldancowlth
which the baymen regard tho houso. Hero It
was that Tom Placlde. tho actor, died. It was
horo that his stopdaughtor. Mrs. Bliss, lived
many years, nnd hero that herdaughtor. Mary
Alice. Almont Livingston, bettor known as Mrs.
Fleming, who a short time ago was acquitted
In New York city of poisoning her mother,
cametollvons a young girl from a Cat hollo
convent. It was hero that Mr. and Mrs. Bliss
continued to live together after a divorce had
been granted them. It was also here that tho
daughter lived when she began her suit for
breach of promise against Stockbroker Flem-
ing of New York, In which sho secured a ver-
dict for $7o,000 the largest damages ovor
given Insuohasutt.

Tom Flaolde came to Toms Illver about
thirty years ago, nnd It Is now twenty-on- o

years since he committed suicide by putting a
bullet through his head from his favorite duel-
ling pistol. Placid was born In Charleston.
B.C. When a lad of 20 years ho met Mary
Ann McKnlght. She was twelve years his
senior, beautiful and accomplished. She ad-
mired tho talented young actor, but thought
herself too old for him, and doubted tho last-
ing power of his boyish nffoctlon. So she mar
ried another suitor, a Mr. Davis, older than
herself. Placldo. with his older brother Harry,
advanced rapidly to fame. He was known
as a prince of good fellows, and as be-
ing as honest as the day was long.
But ho remained la bachelor. In lHdS, when
Placldo was 00 years old and Mrs. Davis was
72. ho met her again. This tlmo she was a
widow. Placlde resumed his sultof forty years
before with all the vigor of the youth of thosodays and all the courtliness and deference
that the years had added. This tlmo he was
successful, and after thoy wero married he
withdrew from the stage and settled down atToms River.

Here he seems to hae led a happy llfo untila cancer developed In his mouth, muoh the
same as tho one that had killed his brotherHarry. He suffered untold agony, and at lastplanned to take his own life. Ills wife's daugh-
ter. Mrs. Bliss, and nor husband were living
with them. Ho persuaded his wife and Mr.
Bliss to go to New York to attend to somo busi-
ness that needed attention on Friday. July 20.
1?77. He then wrote a lettor and gaeltto
Mrs. Bliss, asking her to drive to the Ul-
lage and give It to Caou Britton C. Cook,
proprietor of tho Ocean House. Just ns
Mrs. Bliss drove off. an old friend of the
actor rounded up his yacht at Placide's
wharf and came Into the house. Placldogreeted him cordially, but asked to be
excused for a moment, promising to return.
His friend watched him go to tho carriage
house, where he arranged a niece of board on
the ground, lay down with tils head upon It.
covered his head with a carpet rug. and shot
himself through the right temple. All this the
friend saw while looking through tha window,
but he did not suspoct Placide's intention until
It was too late.

When Capt Cook opened Placide's letter hewas horrified. It told him that by the tlmo It
was read Placldo would be dead, and asked
him to come down with the Coroner at once.

.nrs riacme nven nearly a year longer, dying
on April IB, in hor eighty-thir- d year

Many tales ar still told about Toms River of
the wit and drollery of Tom Placldo Ho was
fond of playing jokes upon his unsuspecting
friends, and his superb acting deceived tho
natives tlmo without number. A story is to.d
of Judge Blank, a gentleman of tho old school.
who nt mon the county bench. Tho Judge
was ono of Tom's neighbors. He was a pillar
in the little Methodist church, and enjoyed tho
eonfldence and esteem of the whole county.
Tom Placlde. honest and whole-soule- d, wns
much addicted to swearing. Inded. ho had
attained distinction In this regard oven among
a people of whom nearly overy man had "fol-lere- d

the water" from boyhood, and could
swear Intelligently nnd In tho proper dlaleet atany breed ot sallorman that walked the for'nrd
deck ,be he Swede or Dago. Finn or Lascar
Tom'H profanity was a mutter of much concern
to Judge " Billy " Ono day. when his neighbor
and friend had been een more profuso In thisIndulgence thin was his wont, the Judge re-
monstrated

"Friend Placlde." Kald he. "It seems to me
that a gentleman of your years, who can llvo
but little longer nt most, should be moro care-
ful of his language and endeavor to break off
the habit of profanity "

Tom took the nermon He
dearly loved his friend, the Judge, but he loved
better to chaff him. With a very sober face hebegan

"Judge, you're a pretty good kind of a manyourself, aren't you?"
The Judge admitted thnt he tried to be." l ou go to ohurch regularly ?"
Another acquiescence on the Judge's part." lou nray a good ileal, too. don't you ?"
Yes. .the Judge had to wrestle dally In prayer

to keen down the old Adam that Is In us all,
"Well, Judge, I'll tell you how it Is "Tomwas no longer able to repress a emlle "You

pray a good deal and I swear a good deal,
but neither of us means anything by It."

Tom also tried his hand at writing epitaphs.
One of tho vlllago magnates had accumulated
a largo fortune through being not ovorgener-ou- b

with what he had earned. Tom convulsedhis cronies, none of whom needed to ask tho
mark at whloh tho shaft was aimed, with thofollowing:

Hore lies th body of Old Slity Per Osnt,;
The more he made the lest he spent:
The less he spent, the more he laved;
My God, can such a soul be saved I

Poor Tom has rested for more than twenty
years in the family burying ground of hlaoldfriend, William Joffroy.

UUSKIES OF TIE SOUTH,

Th Dogs, Unit Wolf, Halt ColIU, Used far
Sledglnc'ln Alnikn.

Dr. Alex. Gale, who has just returned to his
home In New Y'ork city from a two years' visit
to the gold fields of British America, describes
tho Alaskan dogs (tho "huskies") of that
country as tho only objects that to any degree
meet the expectations of the travoller or com-
mand his respect,

"Everything else wanes as one advances
northward and the mercury sinks," said Dr.
Gale. "The whole land Is a great, silent waste.
In winter It Is submerged in snow, and In sum-
mer a doep spongo-llk- e moss, tho lair of untold
billions of voracious mosquitoes, lies ovor all.
like a witch's blanket. But the huskies are a
joy forever. They are great, vigorous fellows,
half wolf, and weigh 100 pounds olten. They
aro cheerful and nlajful. too. and live on onemeal a day. given them at evening. 1'pon being
releai-e- d from tholrheavy sledges, after halngdragged thera through the snow for thirty orforty mllos. they would Invariably go to romp.Ing After being fed thoy would curlthemsolvesup llko kittens, place their bushy tails over thotips of their noses and go to sleep

Th.0. n,.IB,i'C8 never bark If excited ortroubled about anything they turn their nosesup to the sky nnd whine, very much as a wolfdoes But the strength and onduranco of thesndogs amazed mo most Two of them wouldeasily drug u man on a sledgo all about, while ateam or eight were equal to really prodigious
tasks. Such a team sold on the coast for $2,000
once while I was there. Kveryopo soon grow
to cam that thoy wore tho only kind of nnl-ma- ls

to depend upon. Horses soon becamefagged and had to be abandouod before tho In-
terior could be reached

"One Amorican brought several huge New-
foundlands up with him. thinking to trtmthem to toll with tho huskies of his ter.m.They proved utter failures, giving out tho firstday and sitting down In tho snow. Tholr morosturdy companions waited till they wero de-
tached and then took the Bledgo on tnomselvcs.Their only shortcoming lies In a tendency
nt times to bo lazy. Sometimes It Is absolutelynecessary to whip one or more for shirking hiswork This was always a palnlul duty becauseof their keen and often pathetic Intelligence.
The lctlm was nearly nlwaH conscious of hisguilt, and would set up a n whlnontthe flrst sign of tho lash."

According to popular belief, tho husky Is half
wolf and half Scotch collie. According to tra-
dition ho dates hack to the tlmo when thotrappers for the Hudson Boy Company overran
tho country In the Inst century. A Frenchman
named Marnot, having made friends with nn
Indian, woke ono morning to find that ho had
been robbed of his dog, u fulthful collie A year
late-n- o suddenly enrne upon tho thief hy the
side of a rlxer. Marnot killed his adversary.
Upon entering his hut ho found his lost dog
tied to a stake. Sho was surrounded by severalshaggy puppies, from whom date the present
racv ot huskies.

in '.linn fi.i,. i in,,.

ON THE GRIZZLY'S TRAIL
A lTIlITK JIV4.V ASD AX INDIAN WHO

CAVaitT VP mill A BEAR.

Then Their Uulcknem In Climbing Tree
Prevented tho Hear from ditching Up
with Tliem-Sle- ge ot the Hunters by tha
ttame-Fln- nl Oversight ot the Gristly.

Ktpp. Mon., May 20. For a wonder the wind
did not blow, something very unusual In tho
Hookies. The Indians say that there la a great
animal they name (wind-maker- ),

that llvos on tho summit of th'e moun-
tains, and by tho flapping of his Immense ears
causos the windstorms which nine days out of
ten throughout tho year sweep down through
tho passes and over the foothills ot tho great
divide and make life miserable for tho
dwollers of tho prairie beyond. Just now we
read of summer costumes In New York, of ex-

cursions to Coney Island, ond here we are with
a wind blowing at the rato of forty miles au
hour: the sky Is overcast with d

clouds nnd there are two Inches of snow on the
ground.

But on this day, exactly a year ago this
month, for onco the wind-mak- er forgot to
flap his ears, and Bt. Mary's Lake had not oven
a rlpplo on lta surface. The toworlng snow-cla- d

nnd glacial heights which rise almost
from lta shores wore reflected by

tho placid waters and gave one o doublo vlow
of mountain scenery unsurpassed In this or
any othercountry. Tho wnters of tho lake are
as clear ns crystal, and tho rooky and pobbly
bottom can bo seen at a depth of more than
sixty feet. Early In tho morning Bcur-hea-

a Blackfoot Indian, nnd I had embarked
In a skiff wo had built, and started out
to catch somo trout, of whloh thoro were
three varieties In tho lake. Thore was
tho lake trout, tho mountain trout, and, nbove
all, the trout popularly anil unfortunately
mimed tho Dolly Varden. Why bo grand a
gamoflsh should havo such a name surpassed
our understanding. Wo of tho West call It tho
bull trout, and It certainly deserves tho name.
Onco hooked. It struggles harder and takes
longer to tiro out than any other member of
the salmon family. After taking tho deceptive
fly It leaps tlmo and again from tho water,
descends to the lowest depths, only to rlso
again, and makes a stubborn flght worthy of
Its name until finally brought to the gaff or
landing net. This wns the flsh we wore after,
and rowing along the shore to where a moun-
tain stream poured the milky water of the cla-elo-

Into the lake, I began to whip the eddy-
ing foam-flecke- d swirl caused by the Inrush-In- g

waters. A goodly flsh of six pounds weight
took tho Ay at once, ond altera valiant strug-
gle was finally brought Into tho boat. Then a
much larger one took the Ay. and at the same
Instant Bear-hea- d pointed to a small plno-frlng-

park or prairie saying excitedly:
"O-mo- k yo." (There Is a real

bear )

The Blaekfeet have a great respect for the
grizzly and so have named him the real bear
tho actual bona-fld- e bear as distinguished from
the other variety, tho black, for whom they
havo no fenr or veneration.

Looking up at Bear-head- 's exclamation I saw
an Immense grizzly In the upper end of tho
park busily digging up tho sod and dirt where
a ground squirrel or perhaps a marmot had
made It9 home.

(lot go the flsh). said
Benr-hea-

I quickly saw that was the only thing to do.
for we wero not very far from the animal and
In our ex posed position he might see ub at any
minute. So the line waacut at tho reel and fifty
or more feet of the best enamelled silk, a new
leador and fly disappeared with tho trout and
we rowed to shore We had only ono rifle with
us. nn rlm-flr- o piece belonging
to Bear-hea- which did not nlwars shoot true.
But wo wanted that hear, nnd I thought that
at reasonahly close range I might shoot near
enough to tho animal's hearttoklll him. Leav-
ing tho boat wo skulked nlong tho shore until
wo reached the pines, aud, sheltered hy tho
drooping and dark green foliage of the smaller
trees which bordered tho park, began to ap-
proach the game

The bear continued to dig. throwing out as
much ns a shovelful ot dirt at each stroke of
his long, wide paws. Wo soon arried within
sixty or seventy yards of him, and. taking it
long, careful aim. I pulled the trigger of tho
old wenron Simultaneously with tho report
of the mm the bear jumped backward with a
roar of pain, rolled over and over, clawing nt a
place In his eldo between tho ribs and tho
haunch. Two, three mora Miots were llred
w It bout effect, and before more could be got In
the beast ran off Into the timber on the oppo-
site Bide of the park Wo went to the place
where ho had been digging nnd found a holelargo enough to conceal a man: sarth. stones
and largo pieces of sod had been removed In a
few minutes which would would have been a
task of "everiil hours for a laboring man.
After viewing the work nnd measuring thogrent footprints of the digger In tho loose,
moist earth, we went on to where the boar had
vanished In tho pines, nnd with one accord''stopped again,

"lioon," Benr-heo- d urged; "I'll follow; whenyou see old sticky mouth just brain him."
This Instruction was plain enough, but I had

no ambition to make n record or distinguish
myselt as a trailer. Tho bear was wounded:
he was in tho thick pines, perhaps lying Inwatt beside tho trail to pounco upon any pur-
suers, which Is n familiar trick of the grizzly,
and ono often disastrous to the hunter. Solhanded tho riflo to ilm Indian, and replied:

"Take you tho rule and follow up the trail of
this wounded ono. There will I rest and smoke
a cigarette"

"I myself feel tho need of a cigarette," said
Bear-hea- "It's a longtime slnco we latsmoked in the ooat."

It might havo been twenty minutes since we
had done so, but wo now Bat down nnd rolled
ourllttlo papers of tobacco and lighted them.
After inhaling a few whiffs the Indian said:" 1 he w bites are groat medicine. They have
hearts of Iron and are afraid of nothing They
make horses of Iron, feed them with Are, and
travel in the.n taster than the wind. Thoy havo
made the lightning cuptlve. and use It to talk
with each other across the world. Handling
all these fcai fill things ns they do. f course
thev are not alrald or a common kear."

its true." i ropiiea. tnut the white men
donflyousav. They travel on tho fire wagons,
and tnlk with each other by the dreadful light-
ning's aid But vot, as you know, their ways
nro the wavs of peace: they do not caro toqunrrelwlth man or beast Now you are dif-
ferent: you people are warriors. Iknowyour
history. Your chiefs nro the men who huvo
been in tho Iront ot battle: they aro the ac-
knowledged leaders because they have bravely
met the enemy and conquered them, taking
mnuy Bcalps. Therefore I think that you. who
are yourself the Bon oi a chief, should take this
gun, and. following up tho trail of this bear
we havo wounded, keep on until you And it.
and then give it tho death shot it deserves. I
have heard your fathers count their coups;
they told of killing men: mrely you w ill goon
nnd kill this bear, so jou can tell nbout tho
bravo deed when you return homo. You ought
not to bo iifrald "

"I am not a coward." exclaimed tho Indian,
rising and strutting up and down before me.
"Afiald? Why should I fear even tho real
benrwhon I hnvo warred with tho 4loux. the
Crow, and tho Asslnlboln. Now, this day willIprovotnyou that 1 oin the true son of my
father I will Invade the haunt of this terrible
beast and kill It as I would o dog. But I wish
you tocomo with me; follow my footsteps and
make no noise. You have n knlle; hold It inyour hand and bo over ready to defend mo In
case wo aro surprised."

I took my jackknife out. openod It. and
made severnl passes with it through the air.
Tho blado was not long enough to go through
a fat bear's ribs.

"Goou." I oxclnlmcd. I'll follow you, of
course, and if necessary I'll cut the hoart out
of the beast with this weapon "

Wo Btnrted and soon found the troll of the
boar by the occasional splotches of blood on
the dead pine needles. But tho paws of tho
boast left no Impression on tholr smooth,springy surface, and our progress was slow,
Tho trull led up the narrow, donsely timbered
valley of a mountain streamlet which I
afterward named Mad Bear Creek. Fir,
pine and balanm crowded one another,
endeavoring to reach the sunlight, and
it was dim, still, nnd gloomy undor
tholr Interlacing branches. There was now n
dense undergrowth which helped to obscure,
tho trail we were following. With tho Indian
I believe that the benr Is almost human In hisIntelligence. Wandering nbout In search of
food, ho would have trampled a broad plain
path through the brush and weeds: but now,
wounded and expecting that ho might bo fol-
lowed, tho cunning animal wont through tho
patches of delicate terns and flowers withoutbruising a single plant, The only way wo
could distinguish hlscourBo was by tho blood
which dropped from his wound and dyed tho
broad light-gree- n leavos ot the plants.

At flrst wo procoeded vory cautiously, but as
we ascended tho steep valley and saw that thebear kept on a certain course without stop ordeviation, we grow bolder anil pushed on asrapidly as the trail could be discerned The
bear seemed to know that ho would bo fol.
lowed, and although severely wounded hekept steadily on up the valley, stopping only at
the various crossing and recroseiogs of th

stream and at tho water holes he came to.
where, from the Indications. he soemedto have
rollod and pawed about In the water and mud.As we went rapidly along tlin trail thesesigns becamo freahcr and freshor. un-
til, where wo had found tho crossings
of tho streams or spring holes slightly
discolored, tho water was now so Impreg-
nated with mud that tho bottom or tho natu-rally crystal pools could not bo Been When
wecamo upon thoso evidencos of our closerapproach to the boar, tho Indian begnn to go
slower nnd Blower, until wo moved nlong
almost ns slowly as tho proverbial snail.

Oo on brother," I Anally exclaimed. "Ifwo do not hurry wo mnv not ovcrtako ourgame boforo It, roaches tho fop of this mdun-tai- n

and descends Into the vnlloy boynnd "
Spurred on by these woids.tho Indian

his paco reluctantly. Wo were passingtbrough an unusually thick growth of tint born
llttlo later when suddenly tho benr. who hadgot tired nnd lain down In a mud hole, charged
onus. lam no climber and had novor boforo
tried to ascend a tree, not oven In boyhood
days, and how I accomplished the feat I can'ttell to the day. but tho fact remains that I
ascended tho tree bosldo mo with surprising
coso, and almost before I know It found mvsolfclinging to Its upper branches It wns n

with nodules of Its sticky Hap,
which now coyored my hnnds nnd guminod
my clothes. I looked nbout for tho Indian.
and found that he was also perched In n trooonly n tow paces distant. When tho bearcharged ho had not attemptod to shoot, nnd,dropping the gun hastily, had climbed beyond
the animal s roach

The bear sniffed nt tho rIAo and gazed up atus with his wicked, bloodshot, llttlo eyes,
champing his jaws nnd whining occasionally
with tho pain of his wound Unlike the blnek
bear, who has short, hook-llk- o claws, tho
grizzly cannot climb a trco, for his cl.uvs nrovery long and nlmoat straight. So we wero
safe from his nearer approach, but vory un-
comfortable In our aerial perches Tho boar,
alter wandering about sniffing ar the gun, our
trail and tho trees in whloh wo had takenrefuge. Anally lay down a few vard awny and
rested his head on his paws. Occasionally withn howl of pain ho would half sit un aud blto at
and lick tho bullet holo In his tlank.

Brother,'' 1 asked, " how long do you think
It will take that bear to die ?"' Maybo two or three days "

Whatl So long ns that? What are we to
do then ? I am vory tlrod sitting on this small
branch now. I must soon fall out of tho tree "

You will not lull out. No. not it tho boarshould llvo a week."
Wo Bnt a long time then In silence. I don't

know what the Indian was thinking about, but
I was trying to devise some scheme to get pos-
session ot tho gun, which lay on tho ground inplain sight, but much nearerto tho bear thanIt was to ub. There seemed to bo no way

descend nnd muke a rush for It; butthat wns out of tho question: for all tho cum-
brous nnd uncouth appearance of tho grizzly,
hols really ns quick and actlvo ns a cat.

Brother." I said again, "surely you must
be mistaken. I think tho bear Is dying now.
boo how hard ho breathes."

Oh. you white mon nro simple. I'll tell you
something. Once my father was hunting In
the foothills and was following nn elk along
the side ot a caflon. when heeamo upon n big
bear: they met face to face. Myfathorshot It.
and just then tho beur knocked the gun out of
his hands, nnd also pulled tho blanket from hisshoulders, which he began clawing and biting.
My father thus had n chance to run. and hoquleklv climbed up on a llttlo ledge of thocanon wall. Higher ho could not go. for therewas no foothold on tho smooth rock. The bear
tried to overtake him as ho climbed upon theledge, but ho had just tlmo to get beyond thohears rench. Two dnys and one night my
fatherBat there, and nt Inst tho bear died: ho
had been shot like this one here, far hack In
the ontrnlls "

This naB encouraging. I knew I could never
nnpg on the slender branches of that sticky
biil-a- m two days, nor even ono. Finally It en-
tered my mind to break oft nieces of tho
branches and throw them at tho animal In thahope that we could get him to move nroundaway from the gun nnd give us a chanco to
make n rush tor it. I told Bear-hea- d my plan,
and as soon as wo had each Beeurod a fewpieces of tho heaviest branches we could get
we liegan to throw them It was nmuslng. yet
frightful, to seo tho boar when tho Arst piece
struck him He bouncod Into the air with a
terrible roar, bit nt tho place where ho hnd
been hit. and then stood nnd glanced aboutseeking to discover whence tho missile hnd
come. We struck him again nnd ngaln. but.although we worked him Into a frenzy of rage,
he would not stir far from the place where he
hnd lain down" Ileiir-head.- " I said nt last, "If I onlv had
Borne string I oould trim some of thesebranches, leaving n hook at tho end of ono of
them. nnd. splicing them together, reach thogun and draw It up "

"Cur your Btlcks quickly." ho snld. "I'llfurnish the string." iinn pulling off his thin
cotton shirt, he begnn to tear It Into strips.
wincn he rolled Into a bnll on the end or a shortpiece of wood and tossed ovor to me It wns no
small task to cut, trim and splice enough of tho
branches to reach from the lower limbs o( my
tree to tho gun. for while I worked I
had to lean against tho trunk and ubomy hands on tho opposite side of It. But I
Anally spliced on the last plece.and then slowly
nnd cautiously began to reach for the gun My
pole was verv hoavv. and the green wood wns
so limber thnt the hooked end lent nnd swaved
about almost beyond control After mnnv at-
tempts, and when almost tired out. I pad tho
satisfaction of seeing tho hook pass through
tho trigger guard, and In a trlco Ihold the gun
in my hand" Don't shoot him dend." Bear-hea- d cried out,

just wound him n few times and we'll hove
Borne fun "

"All right I'll just touch him up In the
stonnch Watch1"

Alan' Tho old gun ployed us a trick again,
nnd Instead of entoring where I aimed tho ball
pierced the bear's heart and he died almost
without a struggle In a short tlmo w hnd
his heavy hide off and packed It leisurely down
tho hill to whero our boat wns moored.

noas vsF.n as bajioiiktkhs.
Thry Are Alio Useful to Skipper at I.nke

Craft In Casa ot Fog.
BorrALo, June 3. Masters of steamers and

tow bargos on the lakes have a fondness for
dogs, and on dozons of the boats running be-

tween Lake Erie ports nnd upper lake ports
iogs aro carried. Sailors generally show an
Inclination tor pets, but the dog Is something
more than a pet on the lakos. He is a valuable
member of the crew. Ho Is considered as
trustworthy as a barometer In giving notice of
an approaching storm. Most of thoso dogs are
cowards In storms. Occasionally a Captain
Ands a dog that Is not afraid of heavy woather
and seems to enjoy the rolling or pitching of
the boat, but as a rule dogs aro as afraid of a
galo as a woman passenger, and at the Arst
sign of a storm hunt for a hiding place.

" I had n dog that was as much like a woman
as It was possible for an animal to be." said a
Captain who has carried a dog with him for
nearly a quarter of a century. "He could tell
a storm was coming long before I oould notice
It, and often before the barometer would
change. Ho would come to me whining and
crying, and I couldn't kcop him away from my
heels. He seemed to bo asking me to put him
ashore or to And a comfortable place for him.
I used to (eel sorry for him, he'd carry on bo.
When tho storm would strike us he would bo
out of sight, and wo otten found him hiding
undor tho bunks and Incomers where ho could
not see anything and could not bo easily seen.
I believe that If he could have dono It he would
have jumped Into bod and pulled tho covers
over his head.

"We wero always very careful that ho didn'tget hurt In loading or unloading, for ho wns
worth n good deaT of money to ub Many a
lime, when wo had a thick fog, I'd hunt for
that dog and keen him near mo.. He vvas ho-
tter than n chart, lie could smell land furtheraway than a man could Bee It In fair weather,
nnd all of us kept a close watch on him during
a fog. If ho jumped up and down ns though
something plensod him very much vou could
be cortatn that we wero getting close to land

"I remomberono tlmo wo vvereoomlngdown
Lake Superior from IMiluth In a heavy fog.
Wo had hnd fog all tho way up. nnd Jackson,
that was his naino, wns pretty tired ot sailing
when wo reached Dulutn nnd tried to jump us,
but we couldn't spore him and ho stayed withus. We didn't hnvo oh mnny lights In thosodays ns wo do now nnd It was no easy thing to
take a bolt from tho upper ond of Lnko Superior
to Hault Sto. Mario in n fog thnt was with ou all
the tlmo.

"Jackson was so disgusted that ho lost all
Interest In the boat and spent thetlmosleeplng
on deck Whon we were about abreast W'hlte-As- h

Point I was llgurlng thnt wo wero outside
far enough to bo bale, and was not the least bit
nervous. Suddenly Jnckson jumped up and
ran to tho rnll and put his paws upas though
ho expected to look right ovor to a dock

"I saw him nnd nt onco gave the engineer
tho signal to cheek, and Jackson barked as
though ho was Immensely pleased I signalled
to stop and yelled to tho flrst mate to get out
tho lead. Just than I saw a lumber pclioonor
loom up in the fog, and I'll tell you wo wero bo
closo together when sho passed thnt I could
almost touch her booms, That dog had smelled
that boat, suro as you're horn, and If I hadn't
eheckod thore would havo beon a collision and
then n suit, and I would have had linnl work to
explain why I was not sounding a fog signal."

Frrfers Ills Glory While Alive.
From the Aronitooi. (Me.) Ioneer.

A tow years ago tho river drivers woro work-
ing on the West Branch. The logs hadiammcd
Into a nasty snarl, and no ono hunkered for the
job of going out with acantdog and starting
thokoylog In tho crew was an Indian who
was noted for his coolness nnd IiIb keenness.
The boss Anally looked over In his direction
"Lacoote," he said, "you go out and break tha
jam, and I'll see that you got a nice puff In
tho paper." The redskin looked at the logs
and then at tho boss, "Dead Injun look
d n nice on paper." b grunted, ana walked

way.

THE SILENT MAN KILLED.

A LTNCHINO 1'AItTI CONDUCTED DT
DA MS 31A TUBS.

Nerv nnd Cunning nf the Man Who fTas
for n Tliun Mnrahiil of I.na Vegas
Wiping Out ot the Henry Onng-De- po-

Itlon ot the Sinn Kilter from Office.
" To This Bun's rccont story entitled 'A Holi-

day nt Las Vegns.' In which Mysterious Dave
Mathos figured. I can odd some history
which will further lllustrnto tho none and un-
scrupulous cunning of thnt silent tnnn killer,"
said n man from Now Mcxlconow visiting Now
York. " I woh ono of tho party that wont out
undor his command after tho survlvora of the
Henry gnng on tho day following tho killing of
Joo Carson, tho City Marshal. Davo's pistol
had accounted for two ot the gnng In tho dance
hall Big Itnndnll was dead and Jim Wost lay
mortally vvoundod In tho jail and had wounded
Tom Henry. Burt Henrvnnd Doraov. the cook
of tho gnng, wero still at large, though
wo knew pretty woll whore to go for
them. Wo rode out of tho Las Vegas
plaza In the grny of tho December morn-
ing, feollng that our work was cut out
for us nnd that there might bo casualties
among us before our return, Tom Henry's
desporato charactor was woll known, and with
his life already forfeited through tho murder
of Carson It wns reasonably certain that ho
would sell it dear. It took two hours for our
horsos' hoofs to hammer out tho twolvo miles
of frozon trail that led to the outlaws' rendez-
vous, and tho sun wn nn hour high whon we
enmo In eight of tho shock that sheltered
them. It was built of logs chlnkod with mud,
and loopholed, and It commnndod a clear view
of moro than 500 yards In evory direction:
Tho outlaws woro at home, for sitting In the
open doorway, with a Winchester rlilo In his
hands, was Tom Henry, waiting torccolve us.

"Mysterious Davo. tho leader of our party,
had said no word to indicate what he proposed
to do to dislodge thooutlaws from thoirstrong-hol- d.

To attempt to storm the cabin in the
face of Henry with his repeating rlflo would
mean tho certain loss of several of our party,
wlthfnlluro perhaps lnthocpd. To sit down
to stun o thooutlaws out moantalong slego.
which would hove Involved great exposure and
suffering to the besieging party. We all looked
to our silent leador. who rode steadily on, giv-
ing no order to halt until wo had gone a full
hundred yards Into tho open space, expoctlng
every moment to seo Henry get to work with
his Winchester. Here Mathos dismounted,
laid his rlflo and pistols on the
ground, and, tolling us to watt, started
on foot, unarmed, toward tha cabin
whero the man whom he had wounded Bat
covering him with a riflo. As au exhibition of
straight-ou- t norve it took our breath away,
and none of us would have wagered two bits
on tho chanco of his getting through the busi-
ness alive. Onco the outlaw raised his Win-
chester ns If to shoot, but Mathos only held up
his hands abovo his head nnd walked straight
on. Near the door of tho cabin ho stopped,
and the two men held a parley, which lasted a
quartorof nn hour. What passed between them
none of us ever knew poslt'yely, but Honry
nnd Dorsey both said what Mathes never de-

nted, thnt ho promised them protection against
lynching and a fair trial In the courts. The
parley ended with tho appearance of Dorsey at
the door and the three men started for us.
Henry walking with difficulty and supported
bv Mathes and Dor9ey on either side of hlra.
At this plain evidence of surrender we rode for-wa-

to meet them, though scarcely able to be-
lieve at Arst that tho capture could hove beon
mode so readily. The outlaws were placed on
horses and tho party returned to Laa Vegas
with the pnaoners. riding slowly on account of
Hen ry's wound. It was nlternoon before wo
got hack to tho plaza. Honryand Dorsey wore
Placed In jail. In tho same cell where Jim West
lay dying, and our partv dispersed

Among the of Las Vegas the feeling
was very strong ngnlnst tho outlaws, and thoro
wns much tnlk through tho day that they
should be lynched But with tho coming of
evening there wasn strange quiet In tho town.
Men talked In nn undertone iih they drank ut
tho bars, the play was light nt the gaming
tables, the ilance-hn- ll girls lollod about s,

and everywhere there was tho nir
of suspense and waiting Not long after
dark little groups began to gnther at tho cor-
ners about the plaza, and they grow larger
ns the evening wore on. lining up along tho
stieets until nt midnight hundreds oi people
were w lilting Few or none of tho crowd
could havo nnmed the source ot the Informa-
tion, but the word hid been passed that Mys-
terious Davu would act as master of core-moni-

nt n necktie party on tho plaza that
night, nnd they wero there early not to miss It." At the old adobe jail, fronting the plnzant
its northeast corner. all was dork and still un-
til the midnight hour Then, at tho stroke ot
12, a murmur went round tho plazo, "There
theycime' Out from tho narrow street that
led along the eat wall of tho jail n procession
of twelve or Atti en men filed out Into the plnzn
nnd took their wav toward the windmill, which
Flood nboio tho town well near the centre of
the "iiuou" Two of them helped along n tali
man who walked painfully, nnd four others
enrned a litter, ou which rested something
with a blanket thrown over It. Beneath tho
windmill tho pnrtv halted, tho litter wos set
down, and o ninn threw the end of a rope up
over one of tho crossbeams that supported tho
upper frame of tho structuro, Mysterious
Davo deftly tied n hankman's knot at the end
of tho rope nnd turned to tho men about the
litter" 'Stand him up,' he snld.

"Two of tho men lifted tho wounded boy.
Jim West, from the ground and held him un
between them while Mysterious Davo carefully
adjusted the knot to his neok. Half delirious,
the dying boy uttered ono word, 'mother.'" ' Why didn't vou think of your mother last
night, you damned baby?' said Mysterious
Dave. Send him up. bois '

"A dozen hands hauled at tho ropa, and Jim
West dangled In air below the croflsboam. The
end of tho ropo wns mndo fast to a post, and,
with the body of Wcat still struggling feebly
nbove, Mathes turned to Dorsey, who was
cowering in the hnmls ot the lynchers.

"'Bring him along,' ho commnndod, knot-
ting tlio end ot a second rope as he spoke.
Crying, and protesting his tnnoconco. tho

was dragged forward to whero
Mathos btood, working grimly at the knot.
There were thobo In tho party who had not
likod tho job of hanging a thing man, and
others, pertiaps, who hod doubts as to whether
Dorsej deseived death for his part In tho
tragedy of the night before, which consisted In
helnlng Tom llonrv to eseare from tho dance I

hull alter tho shooting. Whothoi trom fearot
weakening In his party or from the difficulty
ho found in making a knot in a new rope that
would hold, Mvstorlous Dave threw down the
ropo. stopped back a pace und drew his re-
volver." ' Get your guns ready, bovs,' he said. "Now,
nil together. Turn her loose."

"Half n dozen pistols cracked together, and
Domev's loud supplications for mercy ended
short as ho went down in n heap, dead before
bo struck the ground Held up by two mon
Tom Henry had watched tho death of his two
comrades, grinding his teeth in helpless rage,
hut saying no word Now, before Muthes could
give his orders concerning him, he spoke to
Win men supporting him oi. his leet." ' btand mo up against that post,' he sold.

"No ono interfered ns tho two men helped
him forwanl to one of the posts ot tho wind-
mill ami placed him against It. with his fnce to
the lynching Braced against the post,
ho looked nt the hand ot men waiting their
orders with drawn pistols, nnd ut Mathes,
thumbing his revolver with tho air ot a man
who thinks that time is belngwnstcd.

" ' I've no favors to nsk of vou, Davo,' he said,
'You promised mo protection and a fair trial,
and vou'vo lied to me It's all right. I ought
to have killed vou when I hnd tho drop on you
and I let tho chnnco go '

"Among the lincherswnsono known nn Cur-
ly, whom Henry knew, ami ho spoko to him." ' Only,' he said, ' 1 want a clean job mado
of this business I want vou to blow tho top ot
my bead oil ' Then straightening himself back,
with head erect, ngalusl tho post, liu shouted,
"Turn her loose!'

"There were tho flamo and rattle of tho vol-
ley, nnd Henry still stood ns It nailed against
tho post Then o:, o moro report wns heard It
was the pistol of Curlv. who stepped forwanl
and llreil full In the outlaw's forehead Honry
sank down In n heap nt tho foot of the post,
niitl the lynchers' work was completed Tho
bodies nf tho two men who had been shot were
liud out side byslilo on tho ground beneath the
windmill: tho body of Jim West vvas left swing-
ing from tho crossbeam nbove ami the lynch-
ing party llled hack across tho plaza, to dls-pei-

in the shadow n tho jail
"Ills pirt In tho wiping out ol the Henry

gang, which wns really the work of his single
hand, set Mysterious Davo un for a time as a
useful officer in tho opinion of the community.
Ho wns mado Marshal In place of murderedjoo Carson, and for n whilo things wentsmoothly Then tho Inveterate dosperadolsin
anil lawlessness of the man's character as-
sorted themselves too strongly to bo endured
even by Las Vegas in 'WO. Hoodoo Brown at
the tlmo was Municipal Judgo and PoliceMagistrate, ami this man, tho degenerate
son of a Missouri preacher, was thoslicket nnd most unscrupulous official
in busliiess In New Mexico While Joe
( arson was alive Hrown had to confine hisprofits to tho income derived from peddling
out tines in ossorted sizes, each fine covor-In- g

tho precise amount tho offender was sup-
posed to hoatiln to ralso after the police hadbeen through his pockets. With Mysterious
Dave as Marshal, working In cahoots with him.the police court system In La Vega becam

organized confiscation nndlbrlgandage, with a
tariff on human life, and a snaring of spoils by
Brown nnd Mathes. Mysterious Dave, crafty t
as he was. made tho mistake of bullying peace- -
able citizens, which Is apt to prove n fatal
error on the part of a desperado. Ho had been
moro than suspected of complicity In oertaln
crimes Tho climax oomo whon a stranger
was murdered and robbed InlLas cgas one
night, and his body loftntastrcot corner. Sus-
picion pointed strongly to men very near
Mathos, If not to tho Marshal hlmsolf. The ,
men were brought boforo Hoodoo Brown, and T
discharged after n farcical oxnmlnatlon. At .
this n meeting of tho Commlttoe of Sixty, rep.
resontlng tho citizens' lnw and orderolpmont.
was called, and a deputation npppnted to wa a
on Hoodoo Brown tooxpross to him the ssntl.
mout of tho community on his notion. They
found tho office locked nnd empty, tho worthy
Magistrate having tnken tlmo by the forelock
nnd dopnrted betwoon two dnys. Ho appesreoj i

no more In Las Vogas. but was afterward killed
In Arizona. .... I

"Mysterious Dnvo was
City Mnrshnlshlp. nnd the Commlttoe of Sixty '

rnn things for n while. Mathes wns toocun
nlng to come In conAIet with that sllont-wor- k A
Ing organization, whose grim warning. H
scrawled on n sheet of paper tacked against th flside of a building, wns notice enough to tond ATn
tho toughest desperado living from the town. MBut ho rcmnlned in Las Vegas for Ivl
tlmo. making his mysterious goings and. Illcomings ns ot old, suspected hy all, bnt Wk
giving no cluo to his doings. One day ha fwas not seen in town ond he did not I'reappear, which was all that any one save him I

self know about his departure Ho was after tf,
ward soon In Kl Paso. Tox In company with Jm
Davo lludobaugh. who had been tho lloutenant UB
of Billy tho Kid, hnd mnUo n mnrvellou JJH
escape from jail In Lns Vogas and afterward w
was beheadod in Pnrrnl, Mexico. Mnthes next Vi
wos hoard of In Dotlgo City, and from ther ft
enme n report that ho hadmadeanunregretted fj
departure, supposed to be In the direction of Jtho nowly discovered Crcur d'Alene mines. W
W here ho went, what now record of homlold
he mado. and whether ho Is alive or dead ha jB
never floated hack to Now Mexico, whore h
made red history twenty years ago."

TWO MARKED PARK BQUIRRKZO, ' I
Cook-Kye- " nnd " Flirt Friend ' D

with Wheelmen-Fl- irt ITns Two Boblnt; rtf
for Ills l'lnynintos A Chipmunk Trio,

Noar the Seventy-secon- d street entrance to K

Contrnl Park, on tho west side, are two long, , J
shady arbors now Inhumed In massos of pur i
plo vino Aowers. These arbors are much f rex R
quonted by wheelmen, who gather there after p)

a spin to rest and watch the nntlos of a hun-- - fj
dretl or moro squirrels. The little fellow are) j A
extremely tame, nnd tho cyclists hav mad gi
great pots ot them. Of courso. to secure th jf
entire good will nnd friendship ot the selfish 's
rogues It Is nocessnry to feed thorn, and thua , A
the usual costumo of knickerbockers, cap and
long hose has become associated In the minds '
of the nnlmals with nuts, particularly peanuts, 1',
and other dellcnoleswhleh most appeal to theuf S
voracious nppetltes.

It you are arrayed in the cyclist' uniform
and will rap softly on the back ot a bench In
one of the arbors with a nut, like a flash oome 'j
a merry bounding, leaping swarm to perch 1

upon your knoos nnd shoulders and chatter " iy
forth a wolcome tho sincerity of whloh de. jK
ponds upon the extent ot tho provision you aJL
have made for their entortalnmont. They
stand on no ceremony, those Intrepid llttlo
beggars. Onco you have produced the good
things they grasp for their allotted portions,
squat upon their fat haunches and fall to Ilka
the tnsntiablo gourmands they are. Just oa
long as you provide thoy will accomplish theli '

,
part In the gnstronomlc programme, unless In- - sV

terruptod by too bolstorous spectators or ra I
frightened away by n urchins, who J "i I
seldom resist an opportunity to chase them. '

But there Is one among this hungry crew jf 'l
whose appetite Is the wonder of nil cyclist fl
familiar with tho arbors, nnd whoso manner
of communicating his needs to n possible pro i
vlder Is far bolder and moro insistent than $
that of any of his Ilk. Ho Is very largo, old and $gray, is this bushy-taile- d goblin, nnd ho has 3but one eye, n circumstance which has earned fj
for him the.sobriquet of "Cock-Eye- " from tha M
frequenters of tho arbors. Just how ho lost the 1eye is a matter of speculation, of course, but 8 rtho theory generally accepted Is that this 1 ';
rogue.wholBObviousIyafellowgiventoallsorta 1
or predatory practices, has met with merited '
punishment while endeavoring to purloin tho I '.eggs rrora under a mothor robin redbreast or I . 'swarlike jay. ;

I'nllke others of his kind lurking near tha i 'Iarbors. Coek-hve- " needs no Invitation, such Vlas convoyed by the knocking ot a nut on the ' ribback of a bench, to insure his presence and Vworks Generally ho Is on tho bright lookout 1 11
for a cyclist in astute of quoru- - J 'Klous Impatience, nnd having discovered that i ! ' '
welcome person from his eyriol down he turn- - i
bles pieclpltatoly to bo regaletl. - i

Now. being a most sagacious goblin and a I
cunning observer, "I'ock-Kyo- " knows full well '
that nuts are carried In pookets and that pock- - of
ets am to bo found at tho sides of .cyclists' ' wjackets Therefore, ho doe3 not stand solicit-ously aside and wait for his boat to produce)
the feast, but Impudently plunges In and help
himself toa supply which "bountiful" jails todescribe homo he pouches, but as a rule ha ) JIs too avid In Ills greed to make much ofthl 1 i

wise provision for a cycllstless future. No. haPrefers to sit upon his host's knee and crunchnnd crunch and crunch until his sides distendto tho limits of their elasticity, and concernfl s the m nd ot Ithn host eat thn lii t- -i . .
mite in tho spontaneous explosion of tha 'fenster.

Woo betldo that thoughtloss cyclist whodares venture within tho arbors without an V
ample store of peanuts or other ,things for that inexorable toll-tak- "Cook"

TJl Poblln' coniirtent thnt none wouldrisk his displeasure hy coming nutle-- s withinhis domain will explore the cyclist's pockets a '
usual, without waiting to be invited, and flnd- -
i?,Kn!?J,''Iir!h.to.llva11 lllm nauRht will 15.

resentment and adminis-to- rpunishment which, to his way of looking atthings. Is condign. Fiercely ho will scold and
in.ar' flnully- - haNinK worked himself .most unguvernnb a rage, he begins toscratch, burying his claws viciously Intehands or the eye st. or. if they nre J ,

ble nto his knickerbockers. This osauft h J - fHcontinues until exhausted hy the excesi of hi 1furyorthonngeroftho luckless wheelman U I

roiilaDd Want Is forcibly I if.,zns pf cyclists who have forgotten or ,1 i--

n.'L'.alled t0. Vepare a feast " t fWiv - of his robukesand I Mthemselves from additional In- -juries, would nB soon think of resorting 1

lect
arbors wl hout tholr heads us they would neg!

the nut.Up near the old stone blockhouse, which be. '
SaVfl"S Its comparative remoteness and dim. U

acS".?s u ""'"lorn visited except by th 'children park characters" on exploration .bent, thoro flourlshesa mad little goblin Ito his particular coturlo of human
J.'IMtfffSP.r nt,?.n.,,D1P " Fl'rt " Hols "a woK r...... u. , i cKiiu ninn squirrel, nnd Hashes frombhrut) to shrub with such swftn ss J
most a ert eye Is puzzled to follow hi fifglVt! IThoro is something v ery mysterious about tha l1
antecedents of friend "Flirt." Toances he s n sort of squirrel imrftv ?i h.none of his brother or s goblins 'eve?
ifkup,.&,,,i1 h Vrautlo gambols. Apparent i .?l

os.traclzed by all tho squirrels in Central ifPark. However that maybe. "Flirt" doe. i l"em o take his social noJIsolatloh to heart X ' 1does ho tack playfellows, and play, nettoeaf 1f . j'
pre the children, the vory little children wh iV htumble and tousle on tho grass ,wind up ther sport with S banquet to w'hlorT 8 'h
he is invariably inv ited as guest or An3 '"r6,l'lB two woodland cronies?, i"pair of largo fearless robins I

.7'" seldom mix In tho sportdlBtlnctfrpm their own. but these rodbr..I ,
?SrjIm the drollest and most extraordlnar5 $i9. ,Y with wild, ostraolzed llull
thFo,grr,oM,e,'.05eirg0.tyai,peara aff the'nt

J A
games aro totally deficient In phlomonhvhneh II

ndounanHnllyniwrnW'S - w!tf
games aro moro Interesting to tho' hnhrdVE? lI

hot pursuit. Bound and rninrt.T roblns " 'vertiginous circles until stiSh-re- i liiVi 1, lfl
lose form in tholr swlf nnSdnfi'fl-o- n

bokers with dizziness pUiii" .inn2

turn bles for all the & l,&o'!,,iawl., an

.A-- ?i; 5S?Ptr.a fBPread their wnrsamlit .T'l b'nl UJ

grotesque that tho observ."-'.11-
0

,becomo so h 1
longer reprosslble Is 'nuhtr. no Isend the startled bird, out 3 1ing to safo retreats ana miurrels scamper- - if
do0n?s8CoYlUa8rfe,n,nihr0em"kod 3 1P r re.l. I 1singular gnmoss that tl'8i wl,lnod thoV
when romping witl, .robins never fly '
they ho,, or jump and thK'u,r.r"1' '"variably 4

W:y,Ay.l.lMlai "'


